They’1l do the
same for you!

INDIA tires have become famous for the service they
are giving on buses and trucks.

But—the same quality and design mean just as much
%o you—on your personal car—as to the commercial
car user.

After all the things you want most when you buy
tires are good appearance and as much safe, uninter-
‘rupted mileage as you can get.

The INDIA tires we are selling around here are giv-
ing the same generous measure of service that has
made them the most favorably talked about heavy
duty tire in America.

Try an INDIA with a True-Blue (HEAT-PROOF)
inner tube the next time you need a tire—Balloon,
High-Pressure or Heavy Duty.

You'll find our service different—too.

INDIA TIRES

Open 6:30 A.M. to 9 P.M.

P. 0. Bidg. E. W. ISENHOWER Phone 38
LOMITA, CALIF.

SOME UNUSUAL
THINGS WE DO

—Make Over Mattresses
—Rent Sewing Machines
—Lay Linoleums and All Floor
Coverings
And of course; we sell New and Used-Furniture.
“Your Credit Is Good at Ripple's”

Lewis Ripple

New and Second Hand Furniture Store

1927 Carson St., Torrance Phone 73-W

Motor Coach Company
TIME TABLE

Leave Torrance Leave Long Beach
for Wilmington for
and Long Beach
7:00 A. M.
8:15
* 9:15
10:20
11:20
12:20
1:20
2:20
3:15
4:20
5:20
6:25
7:20
9:20
$-11:26

Torrance

P. M.

o
=

558588838

(41
o

D—Daily except Sundays and Holidays.
S—Sunday only. PPN .
*Connects for Catalina Island.
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BEGIN HERE TODAY

PETER LYSTER has lost his
memory from shell shock In
France. Upon his return to Lon-
don he falls to recognize

NAN MARRABY, to whom he
became engaged before going to
the front. Nan, broken-hearted,
returns to her home to care for
her three motherless stepbrothers.
She is still in touch with»

JOAN ENDICOTT, in London,
who has encouraged her to forget
Peter and ‘marry his friend and
fellow officer,

JOHN ARNOTT, with whom
Peter is resting at the home of
Arnott's sister, not far from the
Marraby estate. Nan, In des-
peration, however, over Peter's
reported engagement to Arnott's
sister, and the financial diffi-
culties of her father, has' con-
sented to ma

HARLEY SEFTON, a money
lender, who has promised to can-
cel her father's debts to him and
make her a present of Peter's
I O Us on their wedding day.

Arnott has just called to ask
Nan whether her reported en-
gagement is true. He tells her
that Peter is not engaged to his
sister, but rather has applied for
immediate return to France. The
maid announces Sefton and Ar-
nott leaves. Nan enters the room
where Sefton is waiting.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY
EFTON took a bundle of papers
from his pocket and flung them
down on the table. ‘“There are
your father's precious bills,” he
sald.
Nan colored; she glanced at
them, but did not pick them up.
“Thank you,” she said.
“By the way,” he added, looking
back over his shoulder, “Lyster is
engaged to that little widow sister
of Arnott's—I suppose you know,
though—eh ?”

“I  heard it—but it's not true,”
said Nan in-a strangled voice.

He laughed provokingly. g
“Oh, yes, it is,” he said. “I met
Lyster as I came along just now,
and he told me himself.”

John Arnott was right when he
said that Peter had changed during
the past few days.

He had grown irritable and mo-
rose; he took to going off for long
walks. by himself; he was abrupt
with Arnott and seemed to avoid
Doris.

It was the morning after the vil-
lage had been thrilled with the
news of Nan Marraby’s engagement
that Peter announced his intention
of going to London.

“It's all rot, tearing up to town
like this,” Arnott declared huffily.
“Most fellows are quite content to
wait till they're sent for—I know I
am, Don’t be-.an ass, give up the
idea.” .

But Peter would not; and finally
Arnott drove him down to the sta-
tion to catch the midday train.
As they were leaving the village
they overtook Nan and the three|
boys—Arnott slowed down.

Nan's eyes went quickly to Lys-
ter and away again.

“Where are you off to?” she
asked as lightly as she could.
Arnott answered that Peter .was
fed up with them and was,.going
back to town.

Nan's blue eyes dilated.

“You have soon got tired of the
country,” she said. X

Peter did not answer; he was
engrossed with the boys, who had
climbed on to the footboard of the
car.

“It's goodby, then, Mr. Lyster,”
Nan said. After a moment’s hesi-
tation she held out . her hand.
“Goodby.”

Arnott frowned as he drove on.
Was Lyster a fool, he wondered

the meaning of the heartbreak in

Nan’s .eyes. For the twentieth

time the impulse came to him to

tell ‘him the truth,

“I suppose,” Peter sald suddenly,

with a sort of constraint,” “I sup-

pose it is true that Miss Marraby

is engaged to—Sefton?”

“Yes."

“She’s throwing herself away.”

“Yes,” said Arnott again sav-
.. “There’s ao doubt about

Lyster looked at him.

“What became of the fellow she
was engaged to?” he asked.
Arnott colored.

“He treated her rottenly,” he said
violently. “At least—I suppose I
ought not to say that—it's a mixup
anyhow.”

“What do you mean—a mixup?”
But - Arnott would -say no-more:
The station was in sight, and he
changed the subject hurriedly.
Nan's face haunted Peter all the
London. Her smile troubled

Gardena Battery and
Ignition Works

HARRY L..WHITE
AUTOMOTIVE ELECTRICIANS
811-815 Palm Avenue
Gardena, cﬁifornia

AUTHORIZED FACTORY SERVICE and
BRANCH DISTRIBUTOR
FOR ALL

ELECTRICAL and IGNITION SYSTEMS

OFFICIAL HEADLIGHT ADJUSTING STATION
No. 1039

Brown “Roadwide Lite"” Reflectors

Willard Storage Batteries
Eveready Dry Batteries

-

Phone 981

d her vol d her little
tricks of manner.

He was roused from his thoughts
by a jolt and a violent swerve fol-
lowed by a sudden impagt.

A cab coming in the opposite di-
rection had collided with them at
the corner of the road,
Lyster had a vague

She told him at onbe,

a train, but now I

“I was going to Huston to catch
I shall

GIVEN
that a special election will be held
in the City of Torrance on August
27, 1926, for the purpose of .sub-
mitting to the electors of the City
of Torrance the question herein-
after set forth.

For the purpose of holding sald
special election the various voting
precinets within said city shall .be

meet me—oh, dear,
do!”

thought with a sense of impatience,

her.

he asked.

shall
back.”

She accepted

She drled her eyes when
heard this, and consented to smile;

she sald impulsively.

miss it and there'll be nobody to
what shall I

She seemed very helpless, Peter

even while he felt rather sorry for

“What time does the train go?”’
“We are not far from
Euston—as a matter of fact, I've
just come from ’thére myself—I
be delighted to drive you

1eadily—it turned
out that there was a quarter of an
hour In which to catch the train.
she

she looked at Peter interestedly.
“My husband is out in France,”

“1 suppose
nearly everybody’s husband is,

as
Consolldated Precinct A, com-
prising all the state and county
precinets within the City of
Torrance;
and the polling place thereof shall
be at the new fire hall of the City
of Torrance. The polls shall be
open between the hours of 6 o’clock
A.M. and 8 o'clock P, M.

The various election officers to
serve at sald election shall be as
follows:

Val J. Benish, inspector

Laura G. Anderson, olerk
The ballots to be used at said
election shall have printed thereon
the following question:
Shall the Op.“"

1 ¢ giki
A ry . Woodington, Mr,
. ’ L McKenzte, Mr. and Mra. D.
act Country’s Motorists| et e e
e . Clush, Mr, and Mrs. W, W. Wood-
A sudden wave of light car popu- ington, and Miss Olive McKensla.
larity has swept over the country.
Wherever automobiles are . dis-
cussed—and that Includes every-
Wwhere-—the talk turns quickly to
economy, high mileage figures, and
low operation ocosts, -
Since the motor oar has been

three times around the world, it
would appear that at last the pin-
nacle of economical transportation
has been achieved.

The car was driven by Ralph
Clearwaters on a newspaper route

¢ an port,
‘Wash,, continuously from March,
1926, to July, 1926, It was a 1026

as an | part | Ch touring car.
of everyday life the whole situation C, H. Wells, who heads the Chev-
seems to have resolved itself into | rolet in Seattle,
a question of how cheaply can in- of the rd

carrier for use in a 100-hour day-
light endurance run recently staged
in the Puget Sound oity.

With hood officlally sealed by
Newspaper men, the Cheyrolet was
operated about the strects for the
test. O ly, in d
of this nature, a new car is used.
‘Wells, however, selected a veteran
that already had done a ‘“life’s

" thereby proving to the mo-
toring public that the era of light
car economy is already here.

(Political Advertising)

dividual transportation be had?
In the midst of a host of facts
and figures pertaining to this sub-
Ject comes word of an automobile
that has been run 66,000 miles,
carrying 1000 pounds over rough
country roads, with a total repair
cost of $38.90,
i In view of the fact that gas and
res are comparatively inexpensive
nowadays, and considering that the
distanes traveled by the vehicle in
question {s equivalent to nearly

(Political Advertising)
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Peter caught sight of a girl’s white,
frightened face.

though—he's just been home on
leave.” Her voice quivered a little,
“It's. horrible without him,” she
added. N
“I'm sure it is,” Peter said
kindly; there was something child-

ish about this girl that appealed
to him.

“I used to have a friend living
with me,” she went on. “But now
she's had to go home, and I'm all
alone. I've tried to put up with
it, but somehow today I felt I
couldn’t bear it any longer, 80 I
sent Nan a wire, and I'm going
down to see her, as she can’t
come back to live with me.”

“Nan!” sald Peter sharply.

“Yes, that's her name—Nan Mar-
raby; she's such a dear; one of
those cheerful people who seem to
do you such a lot of good. I felt
quite different when she was wtih
me, but now . . . " She looked
away from him out of the window
and her little face fell into hag-
gard. lines.

After a,moment she went on—
“She’s had heaps of trouble, too—
and she's so brave.” She.looked at
him. “I don't know why I'm talk-
ing to you like this,” she satd with
an apologetic smile.

“I—P'm flattered that you should,”
Lyster told her awkwardly.

After a moment he prompted ‘her
gently.

“You say your friend has had a
lot of trouble. I'm afraid that most
women have during the war—"
“But Nan's is different’ to most
people’s,” she said with a little
shake of her head. “It seemed such
a cruel kind of trouble, you know.
She was engaged to a man—she
just adored him—they were to have
been married on his next leave,
and then .. . "

“And then,” said Peter,
stopped.

“He was wounded,” the girl told
him. “And he had a bad shock as
well—and when he got better—well.
he'd just forgotten all about her—
and . . . that was all.”

Peter tried to speak, but no
words would come; his hands were
locked “together, his lips felt cold
and dry.

Presently, with an effort, he
found his voice, but it sounded
cracked and- strange to “his ears,
“Forgotten all about her?” he
sald. “I knew a similar case—at
least—a man who lost his memory
in something thé same sort ot
way ... "
“Really?"”

as she

She looked at him in-
terestedly. “I suppose things like
that happen every day out in
France, don't they? It must all be
such a nightmare—such a hor-
ror . " She shivered sensi-

of broken glass and a man's red,
angry face ‘before he wrenched
open the door and scrambled out.
The other cab had come off by
far the worst of the two; the door
had jammed, and all the glass was
broken, and behind it Peter caught
sight of a girl’'s white, frightened
face.

He got it open after a struggle
and helped the girl out.

It was some moments before she
could find her voice,

“They had no right to drive so
cast—I knew we should have an
acecident—the police ought not to

allow it. And I'm in such a hurry,
too—I suppose I shall miss my
train.”

The police had arrived on the
scene and were making copious
notes.

“My cab seems fairly undam-
aged,” Peter said to the girl. “If
you will let. me drive vou along—

tively. “At first when I told Tim—
Tim is my " she
shyly, “he said he thought Peter

must be shamming . . .
speak ?”

“No,” sald Peter.
“Tim is like that, you know,” she
went on, “He's a darling, but he's
80 matter-of-fact—he didn’t believe
in the Angels of Mons a bit,” she
added regretfully.

Peter half smiled.

“I don't think many of us really
did," he said whimsically. “But
with regard to this—this man , . .
Peter, I think you said his name
wi At

Did you

a8 .
“Yes—Peter Lyster . , . I never
saw him myself, but Nan spoke of
him 80 much I always felt as if 1
knew him . . . "She gave a little
startled exclamation, leaning ' to-
wards him. “Oh, are you ill?" she
asked anxiously,

Peter pulled h imself together

T F ng for the Levy
and Collection of a Tax of Ten
" Cents on each One Hundred Dol-
lars of Assessed Valuation of
Property for Parks, Music, and
Advertising Purposes, and Pro-
viding for An Election to be
Held in the City of Torrance to
Determine Whether this Ordi-
nance ,shall become Effective,”
heretofore adopted by the Board
of Trustees of the City of Tor-
rance on July 26, 1926, be ap-
proved and become effective and
a tax of Ten Cents on each One
Hundred Dollars of Assessed
valuation of all property in the
City of Torrance, for
municipal purposes be levied and

until otherwise ordered by or-
dinance of the City of Torrance?
And immediately opposite said
question shall be the words, “Yes,”
and “No,” with voting squares op-
. posite said two words.

By order of the Board of Trus-
tees of the City of Torrance,
A. H. BARTLETT,

(Seal) City Clerk.

Sargent Hardware and Pabco
Paint. Consolidated Lumber Co.—
Adv.

“And what happened then—what
did your friend do?”
“Do! What could she do? She
Just behaved as if nothing had
ever existed between them—she
Jjust—let him go.”
“And—and the man?”
Joan  Endicott - shrugged
shoulders.
“Oh,” she said, “it's not Peter I
am sorry for—it's not Peter who
wants pitying.”
Peter laughed mirthlessly; he
leaned his head in his hands for
a moment. ¢

“Poor devil!” he said then. “Who
knows?”
The taxi had turned into Euston
Square, and Peter woke to his sur-
roundings with -a start.
He felt as if someone had
plunged him - into an abyss of dark-
ness and silence, through which he
groped vainly in the desire to find
a way out.
~The taxi was slowing down, and
with an effort he roused himself
and turned to the girl beside him.
(To Be Continued)
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direct to steamer,
with orchestra for dancli
s "A'llo m-:-.w ::Iln
. M, 3 :
Boat rﬂln Ivs. "6th Main,
L . 8 p.m.; Long
Beach 3. m :
Nightly col by Cata-
fina Marine »
IN ALL THE WORLD
NO TRIP LIKE THIS

ELECT

Judge Earl Newmire

JUDGE

SUPERIOR COURT
For Unexpired Term of John M. York J

Silk Dresses --

Require Special Care
in Cleaning

We Specialize in Cleaning and Dyeing Silks and Other
Delicate Fabrics.

We  clean, press and RESIZE

epots and stains and

ALL FOR LESS THAN
AND PRESSING.

SPECIAL MONDAY OFFER

Every Monday we will give a
159, DISCOUNT

to our modern plant

Tl 3
Tom“ PHARMACY
Torrance 3-J

all silk garments, removing
giving them back their original lustre, -
THE AVERAGE COST OF CLEANING

On

or

located at
1164 NARBONNE AVE, LOMITA
Phone, Lomita 172-J

WE DO ALL QUR WORK AT OUR PLANT, WHICH ENABLES US
TO GIVE QUICK SERVICE

Pacific Dye Works
and A B Cleaners

1164 Narbonne Ave., Lomita Phone Lomita 172-J
Work Called For and Delivered Anywhere in Torrance or Lomita

ONCE A CUSTOMER — ALWAYS ONE

JHL

N\’

scarcely makes
a dent in your
pocketbook ~
and it buys a

Genuine
NEW
Willard
Battery

+Torrance Auto Electric
HARVEL
GUTTENFELDER

‘Phone 168 ;
1312 Cabrillo Torrance

The Willard

with an effort,/though he was white
to the lips.

I don't know where you are going.”

“No, no—go on,” he said huskily,

Battery men

]

THE MAXIMUM OF GOOD RESULTS
IN ALL PHASES OF BANKING

ESCROWS
SAVINGS
CHECKING

P i SGOMMERCEAL

SAFE DEPOSIT
TRAVELERS’' CHECKS
FOREIGN EXCHANGE
—a complete
—banking service
—for you
—use it.

—a real service bank
‘ —of course it’s the

r Thé First National Bank

“TORRANCE’'S OWN”

—Dpioneers : x
—since ’13.




